FOUR        TALES        BY        ZELIDE

Mr, Henley had ceased speaking foi at least a
minute.    I desired to say something; but I had
been so attentive, I was so much torn between the
esteem that such moderation, sense, and upnght-
ncss in my husband extorted fiom me, and the
honor of seeing myself so foieign to his senti-
ments., so completely shut out from his thoughts,
so useless, so isolated, that I could not utter.
Exhausted by so much effort my head grew con-
fused and I fainted.   The care that was had of me
hindered   the   consequences   that  this   accident
might have occasioned; but I am nevertheless not
yet completely recovered.   Neither my mind nor
my body arc in a natural condition.   I am only a
woman, and I shall not take my own life, I should
not have the courage; and, if 1 become a mother,
I hope never to have the desire; but sorrow itself
can prove fatal.   In a year, in two years, you will
learn, I trust, that I am rational and contented, or
that I am no more. . . .
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